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in the yard took Are nuil threw a jol
low glar on tlic phastly scene.

I sow men get up ami fall aalii to
their Untis. I was shlverln,' ami wet
with swe.it. The stairway wi crush,
ed into Ulrdliu? w.nd. I cl.Mbed out
n bad; wi idow. d iwu on ttiu rof of
the freight platform anl j to the
ground. 'Uiere was a iimnlm? to nnd
fro. useless and alniles.i; hum were be-

side themselves. They plimjiod through
wheat up to their knees at every step
All at once, nbovo the frantic lilssi.r;
of the burled skyscraper and the wild
calling of the car tlnks, I heard the
stentorian tones of Neighbor, mounted
on n twisted truck, organizing the men
at hand Into n wrecking gang. Spoil
people began running up the ynrd to
where the skyscraper lay, like another
Samson, prostrate In the midst of th"
destruction It had wrought. Foremost
among the excited men, covered with
dirt and blood, staggered Dad Hamil-
ton.

"Where's .MeNeal?" cried Neighbor.
Hamilton pointed to the wreck.
"Why didn't he JumpV" yelled Xelg'i-Tj- o

r.
Hamilton pointed at the twisted Mt-na- l

tower; the red light still burned in
It.

"You changed the signals on him,"
he cried savagely. "What does It
mean? We had right against every-
thing. What does It mean?" he raved.
In a frenzy.

Neighbor answered him never a
word; he only put his hand on Dad's
shoulder.

"Kind him first! Find him!" he re-

peated, with a strain In his voice I

never heard till then, nnd the two
giants hurried away together. When
I reached the skyscraper, burled In the
thick of the smash, roaring like a vol-

cano, the pair wore already luto the
jam like a brace of ferrets, hunting
for the engine crews. It seemed an
hour, though It was much less, before
they found any one; then they brought
out r.Ts fireman. Neighbor found him
Hut his back was broken. Back again
they wormed through twisted truck-- ,
under splintered beams In and around
and over choked with heat, blinded
by steam, shouting as they groped,
listening for word or cry or gasp.

Soon we heard Dad's voice In a dlf
ferent cry, one that meant everything
and the wreckers, turning like beavers
through n dozen blind trails, gathered
all close to the big fireman. He was
under a great piece of the cab where
none could follow, nnd he was crying
for a bar. They passed him a bar;
other men, careless of life and limb,
tried to crawl under nnd in to him, but
he warned them back. Who Jut a
man baked twenty years in an engine
cab could stand the steam that poured
on him where he lay?

Neighbor, Just outside, Hashing a
light, heard the labored strain of his
breathing, saw him getting half up,
bend to the bar, and saw the Iron give
like lead in his hands as he pried
mightily.

Neighbor heard and told me long aft-
erward how the old man tlungthe bar
away with an Imprecation and cried
for one to help him. for n minute
meant a life now. The boy lying plnue 1

under the shattered cab was roasting
In a Jet of live steam. The master me
ehnnle crept In.

By signs Dad told him what to do
and then, getting on his knees, crawl-
ed straight Into the dash of the white
Jet crawled Into It and got the cab
on his shoulders.

Crouching an Instant, the giant mus-
cles of his back set In a tremendous
effort. The wreckage snapped and
groaned, the knotted legs slowly nnd
painfully straightened, the cab for a
passing Instant rose In the air, nnd In
that Instaut Neighbor dragged Georgie
MeNeal from out the vise of deatli and
passed him, like a pinch bar, to the
men waiting next behind. Then Neigh-
bor pulled Dad back, blind now and
senseless. When they got the old fire-

man out he made a pitiful struggle to
pull himself together. He tried to
stand up, but the sweat broke over
him, and he sank In a heap at Neigh-
bor's feet.

That was the saving of Georgie Me-

Neal, and out there they still tell you
about that lift of Dad Hamilton's.

We put him on the cot at the hos-

pital next to his engineer. Georgie,
dreadfully bruised and scalded, came
on fast in spite of his hurts, but the
doctor said Dad had wrenched n ten
don In that frightful effort, nnd he lay
there a very sick and very old man
long after the young engineer was up
and around telling of his experience.

"When we cleared the chutes I sa"
white slgnnls, I thought," ho said to me
at Dad's bedside. "I knew we had tin
right of way over everything. It wa-

tt hustle anyway on that schedule, Mr.
Reed, you know that an awful husth'
with our load. I never choked her i'
notch to run the yards. Didn't mean
to do It with the Junction grade to
climb Just ahead of us. But I look 1

out agnin, and, by hokey, I thought F.l
gone crazy, got color blind red si,
nals! Of course I thought I must h.iv
been wrong the first time I looked. 1

choked her. I threw the air. I duic;
ed the gravel. Heavens! She never
felt It! I couldn't figure how we were
wrong, but there was the red light. I

yelled, 'Jump, Dad!' and he yelled,
'Jump, son! Didn't you, Dad?

"Ho Jumped, but I wasn't ever goiu
to Jump, nnd my engiue going ful.
against n red lamp. Not much.

"I kind of dodged down behind the
head; when she struck It was biff, an '
sho Jumped about twenty feet uj
straight. Sho didn't? Well, It scenic 1

like It Then It was biff, biff, biff, one
after another. With that train bohln 1

her she'd bavo gone through Beverly
hill. Did you ever buck snow with a
rotary, Mr. Reed? Well, that wa
about It, even to the rolling and heat-
ing. Dad, want to lie down? Le' ma
get another pillow behind you. Isn't

.1 letter? Poor Musgrave!" he add
', speaking cf the engineer of 55, who

s Instantly killed. "He and the lire- -

..in both. Hard lines, but I'd rather
h ive It th.it way. I gue.-.s-. If I was
wrong Cti. Dad?"

K.en altir (Jeorgie went to work
I .id lay In the hospital. We knew he
would never kIioyuI coal again It eo '

him his good back to lift Geor
loo-ie- , so the suig"on told us. an 1 '
could believe It, for when they got tlu
Jacks under the cab next morning, anJ
Neighbor told the wrecking gang th f

Hamilton alone had lifted It six indie
the night before on his back th
wrecking boss fairly snorted at the
statement, but Hamilton did Just the
same.

"Son," muttered Dad one night to
Georgie, sitting with him, "I want you
to write u letter for me."

"Sure."
"I've been seudlng money to my bjy

back east," explained Dad feebly. "I
told you he's In school."

"I know. Dad."
"I haven't been able to send an;

since I've been by. but I'm going ii
3end some when I get my relief. X t
so much as I used to send. I want yon
to kind of explain why."

"What's his first name, Dad, and
where does he live?"

"It's a lawyer that looks after him
a man that tends to my business back
there."

"Well what's his name?"
"Scaylor Ephralm Scaylor."
"Scaylor?" echoed Georgie In amaze-

ment.
"Yes. Why, do you know him?"
"Why, that's the man mother nnd I

had so much trouble with. I wouldn't
write to that man. He's a rascal.
Dad."

"What did ho ever do to you and
your mother?"

"I'll tell you. Dad. though it's a mat
tor I don't talk about much. My fa- -

T I

'Son," he yiitpid to tltc axtonhltcd hoy,
"don't you know met"

ther had trouble back there fifteen or
r sixteen yearj ago. He was running an

3nglue and had a wreck. There were
5ome passengers killed. The dispatch-
er managed to throw the blame on fa-

ther, and they Indicted him for man-
slaughter. He pretty near went crazy,
and all of a suddeu he disappeared,
ind we never heard of him from that
day to this. But this man Scaylor.
mother stuck to It, knew something
about where father was, only he al-

ways denied It."
Trembling like a leaf. Dad ral-- e!

up on his elbow. "What's your moth-
er's name, son? What's your name:"

Georgie looked confused. "I'll tell
rou. Dad. There's uothlug to be asham-
ed of. I was foolish enough, I told
you once, to go out on a strike with
the engineers down there. I was
anly a kid, and wo were nil blacklisted.
So I used my middle name, MeNeal.
My full name Is George MeNeal SIu
ilnlr."

The old fireman made a painful ef-

fort to sit up, to speak, but he choked.
Ells face contracted, and Georgie rose
frightened. With a herculean effort
the old man raised himself up and
grasped Georgle's hands.

"Son," he gasped to the astonished
boy, "don't you know me?"

"Of course I know you. Dad. What's
the matter with you? Lie down."

"Boy, I'm your own father. My
name Is David Hamilton Sinclair. I

had the trouble, Georgie." He choked
up like a child, and Georgie MeNeal
went white and scared; then he grap
id the gray haired man in his arms.

When I dropped In an hour later they
ivero talking hysterically. Dad was e
plaining how he had beeu sending
money to Scaylor every month, and
Georgie was contending that neither
he nor his mother had ever seen a cent
)f It. But one great fact overshadowed
ill the villainy that night father and
ion were united and happy and a mes-
sage had already gone back to the old
lomo from Georgie to his mother, te'I
Ing her the good news.

"And that Indictment was wiped out
long ago against father," said Georg'e
to me, "but that rascal Scayfor kept
nrrltlng him for money to fight it with
ind to pay for my schooling and this
vas the kind of schooling I was get-

ting all the time. Wouldn't that kill
rou?"

I couldn't sleep till I had hunted up
Neighbor and told him about It, nnd
icxt morning we wired transportation
back for Mrs. Sinclair to como out on.

Less than a week afterward a gentle
little old woman stepped off the flier at
Zancsvlllo and Into the nrms of Gejr-tf- e

Sinclair. A smart rig was In wait- -

:ug, to wntch her son hurried her, and
they were driven rapidly to the bo-plt-

When they entered the old fire-

man's room together the nurse sot't'y
closed the door behln 1 them.

But when t'.o.v sent for N l.'iilnr n

me, I suppose were the t ' o b .,
fools lu the h - ' il. try'.rg tiloiu
conscious of all w. - iv, 1 i :e f. i e
the group at Dad'-- ' I.c 1.

Ho nev : ;r ' !i o! I strength I .

yet Neigh .. Ii d ! "..i o::t. for al i

The skyscr.ip :. ..i e t w prid .

so badly stj- - that w gave up !
.

of restoring her for a passenger n. .

So Neighbor built her over Into a so"
of dub engiue for short runs, stub-an-

so on; nnd though Dad had vowe".
long ago when unjustly condemned,
that he would never more touch a
throttle, we got him to take the sky-
scraper and the Acton run.(

And when Georgie, who takes tlu
flier every other day, Is off duty he
climbs Into Dad's cab, shoves the old
gentleman aside and snoots around the
yard in the rejuvenated skyscraper at
a hair raising rate of speed.

After awhile the old eugine got so
full of alkali that Georgie gave her a
now name Soda Water Sal and It
hangs to her yet. We thought the best
of her bad gone In the Harvard wreck,
but there came a time when Dud nnd
Soda Water Sal showed us we were
very much mistaken.

Tsro Doctor.
Almost every one has made hla Jest

about the pronenoss of doctors to dU-agre- e,

the one prescribing exactly an
opposite course from that ordered by
another, but not every ono has had an
opportunity to conduct such an experi-
ment as was made by the late Baron
Luta, formerly prime minister of Ba-

varia. The baron was onco severely
wounded in battle in both legs. Tin-woun- d

In one leg was much like that
In the other. It struck him that there
was a chance to study the ways of the
surgical profession nnd beguile the
long hours of his convalescence. lie
accordingly called In one doctor an 1

gave him charge of his right leg. but
told him nothing about the wound I:i
the other, and then called In another
doctor for his left leg, keeping him
similarly In Ignorance about the
wounded right leg. The doctors adopt-
ed a very different method of tr at
ment, but both wounds healed at nlvit
the same time. When the baron's 1 --

were quite well he derived a great do;.!
of amusement from getting the dot
tors together nnd mystifying them with
questions about the way each bad
treated "his leg."

Some ThotiKlit Tor Pood.
If people were as particular to have

their food fit their lusldes as they aiv
to have their clothes fit their outside-the- y

would be better satisfied with the
world nnd themselves.

When good digestion waits on appe-
tite a man may either dare to love or
fight

The food that fits the stomach Is the
food that rules the world.

If you forgot what you have to eat.
then you may bet you won't forget
what you have eaten and will continue
to eat It unless your Judgment Is as
weak ns your digestion.

Indigestion Is the devil's workshop.
Dyspepsia uncovers a multitude of

sins.
It's easy going when your stomach

works nil right.
No food Is sometimes good food.
A meal of victuals on the table Is

worth two In the stomnch.
An overloaded stomach Is bound to

break down.
Food that won't set on the stomach

shouldn't have a chance to.
An overfill stomach Is a pasture for

nightmares. W. J. Lanipton In New
York Herald.

Cipher Writing.
The art of secret writing, or wrltln

In cipher, was, according to PolybIu
Invented by .T3neas, author of a trea-
tise on tactics and other works. Hi
produced twenty methods of wrif'i"
In cipher, which no person could u.i
fold, but we doubt much whether th y
would preserve this quality at the pres-
ent day. It Is no less strange than
truo that this art, so Important in di-

plomacy, as long ns couriers are liable
to be Intercepted, was held In abhor-
rence by the elector Frederic II., who
eousidered It as a diabolical Invention.
Trlthemius, abbot of Spauhelm, had
composed several works to revive this
branch of knowledge, nnd Boville, an
Ignorant mathematician, being unable
to comprehend the extraordinary terms
he made use of to explain his method,
published that the work was full of di-

abolical mysteries. Polssevln repeated
the assertion, and Frederic, In a holy
zeal, ordered the original work of Trl-
themius, which ho had In his library,
to be burned us the invention of the
devlL

Gruceleaa Children.
Michael Minor, a French preacher,

who died In Paris in 1518, was noted
for his ecceutrlcltles In the pulpit and
the rapidity with which he changed
from humor to pathos, from the com-
monplace to the beautiful. "Thorn
were once pillories for swearers," he
said on a certain occasion, "but If the
law were enforced uow two-third- s of
the empire would be In the stocks and
there would bo tho child of five years
and the dotard of eighty who has
only two teeth remaining to fllug out
an oath." Changing suddenly to de-
nounce those who neglected the aged
parents who had cherished them In
prosperity, he said: "See tho trees flour-
ish and recover their leaves! It Is
their root that has produced all, but
when the branches are loaded with
tlowers and fruits they yield nothing
to the root. This Is an Imace of tho-,- L

children who prefer their own amuse
ment and to game away their owu for-
tunes to giving their old Darents tho
enro which they want."

ROLL OF HONOR.

The Following Have Paid or Re-

newed their Subscriptions

Since Last Report.

J P Bridwell Ky
0 X Kirk
J 31 Allisor
G H Crawlord
J A Jacobs
M A Wing 1 1

J Y Hunt City
T A Ford Mo
i) J Stevens Ky
J It Daniel (i

G A Hill it

J F Robinson City
F F Rushing I.

Gid J Green Kj-l- l

,J 0 Tabor R

Ktta Williamson
II F Summers
Frank James Ky
S X Marvel Mo

II U Stevens Ky
W V Horning
h W Tabor
D Bradford ii

J M Terry Mon

Author Stone Ky
R j Howertou i

J U Morse Kan
Mrs. K J Harrod City
Lemuel Yatou Ky
F Hardest-- III

K Dougias City
K K Caiman
A S Caiman
W II Brantley Ky
It S Klkin, City
Geo II Foster
Kd M Robertson
Cha- - Robertson R R

He Fought at Gettysburg,

David Parker, of Fayette, N. Y.,
who lost a foot at Gettysburg, writes:
"Electuc Bitters have done me more
good than any medicine I ever took.
For several years I had stomach trouble
and paid out much money for medicine
to little purpose, until I began taking
Electric Bitters. I would not take
J.'OO for what they have done forme."
Grand tonic for the aged and for fe-

male weaknesses. Great alterative
and body builder; sure cure for lame
back and weak kidnes. Guaranteed by
J. H. Orme, druggist, ooc.

Creditor Wou't you pay me on the
installment plan?

Debtor (haughtily) No. I always
owe cash. New York Times.

For Agents An Opportunity

"The Old World
and Its Ways"

BY

WILLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN

NOW READY FOR SOLICITORS

57G Imperial Octavo Pages. Over 200
Superb Illustrations from photographs
taken by Mr. Bryan.

Recounts his trip arounk the world
and his visits to all nations. The
greatest book of travel ever written.
The people are waiting for it. The
agent's harvest. OUTFIT FREE
Send 50 cents to cover mailing and
handling.

Thompson Publishing Co.,
St. Louis, Mo.

THE

O LIVER
IS

Simplicity Itself

Why not buy one and there-

by add a tone to your corres-
pondence and increase your
credit. Even a child can op-

erate one.
Telephone us and we will

put one in your home or of-

fice on trial.

CRIDER& WOODS

rSloeavs
Liiviiiveivt
For Cough, Cold Xroup,
ooreihrostotittlNeck.
Rheumatism and

Neuralaia
At all Dealers V

Price 25c 50c & HOO

Sent-- Free
'Sloan's Book on Horses
Cattle, Hogs & Poultry

Address Dr. Earl S. Slnn

i. Albany St: Boston. Mass

Chinese Differences.

His compass points south.
In 'saluting he puts on his hat.
Walking with you, he keeps out

of step.
He h:ike his own hand instead of

yours.
He says catsouth, instead of

south-eas- t.

To be polite, lie ak you your age
and income.

He throws away the flesh of the
melon and eats its seeds.

His women often wear trouscri
while he wears a gown.

He presents cofiius to his friend-a- s

you present cigars or book. Minne-

apolis Journal.
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STRESSING
I

ANNOYING

DISEASE
to which thi hi.min t jsh s hs r, hu a xiys
be?n c almei e

A cure at Isst has been (su d In ths wonderful
disc veryZEMO ace i

ZEMO crc by Itd-aw- s

the germs f- - n under t- -e s.n to the sur ace
aid destroys them ard their texms. leaving a
Cican heaithy Mi

ZEMO 5 record (:r cures has revr been
equa ed, and It his beT rejjed as "The
world's greatest cjre f:r al, diseases of the
skin aid sea p '

Cet a bctt e today cf y:u druselJt and write
tousabiLt

II irrWiuri: III.. Sept. MAN
THEU.W ll'r. ML1IKI.SH.U ,

II irrisbntL' li
IlE.tlt &IU4 1 iLe recomraoid-Iti- f

)ur iiivillririH Zi'Iiid" fur tlu cmio of
ctitaiicoitt rrurtliwn 1 liail a breaking um on
my l.i cl" i m-i- lit n's inl.ik', ami .Hew appli-
cations u? )uur 11 eillr noc" rid iuo.

Vours truly.
W F COTT.

I'leslJcnt Flrt Naliuii.il Hank.

Price, $1.00, All Druggists or by Express
PRE?APEOONI.Y BV

E.W.ROSE MEDICINE CO.
3032 Olive Street, ST LOUIS, M0.

W GUARANTIED AND BOLD Br

HAYNES & TAYLOR.

NORMAL TERM.

Special Interest to Teachers,

If you wish to prepare
yourself for better teaching
or for examination, you can
not do better than to attend
the Normal Term. Begins

MONDAY, MAY 13th.

Our motto: "The most and
best work in the shortest
time."

Tuition $1.00 a week.
James F. Price,

Marion, Ky.

Mica Axle Grease J
lengthens the life of the
wagon saves horse
power, time and tem-
per. Best lubricant in
the world contains

powdered mica
which i

'forms! f m
a smooth,

hard coating on axle, and mJil UU'

reduces friction.
If you want your outfit

to last and earn money
while it lasts grease
the axles with Mica
Axle Grease.

STANOAUOH.CMr'ANY
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M
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Baby Folded In Bed

Uriotol, Tenn, April 30. Tho
two week old baby of Mr. and Mrs.
I. 15. Cowan came near being smoth-

ered to deatli by beiui: fastened in a
folding bed. Mr. Cowan was pre-

paring to tarl to work about 8

o'clock in the morning, aud seeing
that the folding bed was not closed
he proceeded to lis it. He did not
notice the baby, which wa on the
bed sleeping, and folded up the bed
and left the houe. A few minutes
later Mr?. Cowan iuijuiied lor the
nure for the baby. They looked
all arouud until they fiuully opened
the bed aud found the little one still
asleep aul uuhurt. The child was

lying with its head dowu and had a

narrow escape.

"1 ee that a routi? woman Las dt- -
eovi-iei- l thirty-si- x star-.- "

"Did be step on a banana peel?"
Huston Post

KODOL For Dyspepsia c ears the
stomach and makes the breath as sweet
as a rose. KODOL is Sold by drug- -
gists on a guarantee relief plan. It
conforms strictly to the National Pure
Food and Drug Law. Sold by J. H.
Orme.

Notice to Users of Electric Fans.

The price of current is the same
a last year, live cent- - pot day, $1.50
per month. Maximum eharire for
entire -- eason J3.U0 to all customers
ou flat rate if paid in advance.
Meter customer- - no extra charges.
'Jhcre will be no exceptions.
Marion Klkctuic Licmit & Ice Co.

Incorporated.

R. L. Flanary's
Insurance Agency
Representing the Farm Department

of the Continental Fire Insurance
Co., of X. , for Crittenden, Lyon
and Livingston counties, The Phoe-
nix Mutual Life Ins. Ko., of Hart-
ford, Conn., Tho Standard Accident
and Health Ins. Co., of Detroit,
Mich., Indiana and Ohio Live Stock
Ins. Co., of Crawfordsville, Ind.

Call on or write ' '
K.L.FLANARY, Tom.C.Cook,

Marion, Ky. Fredonia, Ky.
S. P. Berry', Smithland, Ky.

Local Time Table I. C. Railroad

NORTH BOUND

Leae Marlon ro: am Arrive Evansville 945 am
Leave Marion 1:7 pin Arrive Evamville 345 pa
Leave Marion jopm Arrive Evarnville6iopm

Arrive Matioon Q30 pm
Leave Marlon 1130pm Arrive Evansville 150am

Arrive Chicaeo 930 am
SOUTH BOUND

Leave Marion 33G am Arrive Princeton 300 aa
Arrive Nashville 810 am

Leave Marion ntram Arrive Princeton :215pm
Leave Marlon opm Arrive Princeton 450 pa

Arrive Nashville 015 pm
Leave Marion -- 3s pm Arrive Princeton 83s pa

Ar Hopkinsville 941 pa

THE ORIGINAL
LAXATIVE COUGH SYRUP
For alt Coughs and assist In Th Ketf
expelling Cold from the sys fuj Clover
tem cjr finujr moYing uia
rowan, a certain oner Be
rauai lor croup and i oa tray
vvhooplaff-couff- h. ooiue.
Nearly all ether vfvKv l gXTnftii .Mt
couan ovum are
conttloatlnff.
esDedall thoia
conialnlnff OnlalM?
Kennedys Laxatlra
Honey a Tar mores jkghithe bowels, contains
M Opiate.

KENNEDYS i

i.7,:r

mi.. imi in w in. 1 um ,'
. - '';.i

nuruBv ax x 1 max O "T '

E. O. DeWITT OO., HtOAQO, U. . V V

For sale by J. H.' Orme &
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